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ori^anime of S. Denys and the banner of the fleurs-
de-lys. I: was the great day of Philip's life, the climax
of his reign of straggle and intrigue. Flanders lay at
his feet, and he was master of Xormandy, Touraine,
Anj ou, Maine, and, Poitou.
Philip used his victory mercifully. Of him, as of
the great king Henry whom he had overthrown, the
chroniclers loved to say that he knew how
Pareere subjectis et debellare superbos.
He took no life, as he might well have done, for the
treachery which had brought him into such great
danger. Ferrand he would have released, but the
independent Flemish cities would not consent to terms
which would have made the French king safe against
their attacks. Valenciennes would not yield, and Fer-
rand remained a prisoner. Eeginald of Boulogne was
too confirmed a traitor to be let loose. But Philip
showed a clemency rare among his contemporaries and
rarer still among his successors.
He regarded the victory over so great a force as a
special mercy of God, and a new-founded abbey, richly
endowed, rose to mark his gratitude and the greatness
of his triumph. On the edge of the forest which
lay to the south of Senlis, scarcely two miles from the
great walls behind whose solid Eoman masonry the
Frankish kings had often sought refuge, and which had
in Philip's own day successfully resisted the Flemish
attack when the whole country around had been harried,
rose the great abbey of Notre Dame de la Victoire.
The gentle stream of the Nonette flowed past its walls,
and southwards it was sheltered by the forest of